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"I will make you one here."
"Not the same thing at all. Oh3 Carlotta, why
can't you be a little more sensible?"
"I am really perfectly sensible," she assured him.
"I am not going to throw myself in the stream or
plunge a dagger into my side, but naturally I am a
little sad. It is the first time, remember, that I have
ever been in love. That foolish boy in the coloured
trousers worked very hard for several days saying
nice things to me, but he gave it up in despair. Not
a flicker of interest could I feel! A nice name, too,
he had."
"Paul Oliver?"
She nodded.
"He is quite nice,5* she continued, "but he is dif-
ferent. He just does not count. Miriam has been
worrying all the morning about Lady Grassleyes. I
believe she is very fond of her. She loves those little
bottles of herb medicine. They do her good, too. I
wish some one would give me something to do me
good."
"You don't need anything."
"I am very tired and I do not sleep. I awake in
the night and I want to get up and go somewhere
and dance, but I want to dance with some one I
like, with some one I am fond of like you. I danced
the other night and it was all just stupid, I did not
enjoy anything, not even the glass of champagne
Miriam made me drink. Take me out to dance one
night, David."
"Look here," he said firmly. "I cannot do any-
thing of the sort, nor do I wish to. Didn't I tell you